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1 The "AH-0f-A:Sudd-
en" Bridegroom.
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""M .III!

B "Halkt, I dbno tolo" yo, Site, PWJ111' t,10t

H I wiumH'mar'y yo or yo wuz IW bostost
H man ill th county, or tho bosl-lookl-

H which lye hain't nuthoi ono. What d'ye
H kcop postorln' mo rurjld'yo want mo tor

hate tljor groun' yo wallc bn? I can mar'y
H quality rolks of I wantor, 'n I reckon yo

H know't' 03 woll os itlo."
H VThit's hit; that'S hit," answered tho
H young man as ho loaned across tho rail
H renco and looked Into tho eyes or tho
H girl. "Thot's $rl, Mollndy. Yor hod's
H turnod) cumploto sonse thot drummer roller
H staid d wook at yor house whon he wuz
H watorlound 'n cutln't cross White Illvor,
H 'n yo pay no 'tontion tro yor old Men's,
H or over go out, unly whon ho cums to
H Blankohship's store- - ;alopt over two
H monthi" jjH "Wqll, whut Uv ot; nlhaln't no busl- -

H ness o i your'n rtor uv Sflra Ann's, or she
H did t; lie 'bout mo at Miss Mnynold's
H qulltin &&
H "Saia Xnn' wudriH talk 'bout yo nor no- -

H body, Mellndy, 'n yo ort tor know 'hit.
H She lo os yo lalk n slstore-r'- sho hopod "
H The boy swallowed hard and choked.
H IIir ,vas handBomorjnotwlthstandlng tho
H girl's 'ordlct of a moment bororc; perhaps
H the lion lookljfj" roan thi'thc county, and
H certalrly thoSbo'st "shot. Honesty was
H lndomiy lmprmtod o.trhls race, and in his
M eyo Svt s the alcrt,spa'tkHi that distinguishes
H tho man who is unafraid unarrald or

H roes But ho was trembling In tho pres- -

H onco or a mountain girl;
H trembling and almost ready to cry.
Hj Abruptly ho turned on his heel and lert
HH Mallnda liar groves was spmothlng or a'- -

H nirt, apd she couldn't resist tho opportune
j

H "Tell Sara Ann," sho shoutod, as ho dls- -

H appeared behind a clump or bushos, "toll
H Sara Ann thot I'll invite you uns to cum

H soo me when I move tcr Springfield."

H Opinion was divided when Mallnda Har- -

H groves disappeared rrom her rathor's home
H noar Big Paw-Pa- Shoals a rortnight
H after her final meeting with young Prultt.
H Tho girl's rrlonds and sho had many m
H splto of her wlirul tongue and hlgh-splrl-

H od Independence hopod ror the "host,"
H and aiTcctod to believe she had Joined tho
H drummer at tho railroad, and, had been
H properly married to him later in Spring- -

H Tho gossips sho had no actual enemies
IH lookod wlso, shook their heads and
H wantod to know how it was that nobody
N saw her got on tho train. Thoy recalled

ffqj that another girl in years gone by had dls- -

Bfl appoarod and whon hor body was takon
Hj rrom White niver Dr. Smith had tostlllod
H at tho coroner's inquest that sho hud
H committed sulcldo probably because tho
H itmo was approaching whon she would bo
H no longer able to race her neighbors. Tlte
H drummer had been making roguhir trips,
H thoy said. He was at the Hargroves homo
Hj a week bcroro sho dlsuppoared, and it
H would bo two months hororo he came
H again. It was more than hair a year since
H ho spent a week at her rathor's house.
H "I don't no moro b'liovo thct gal's in
H Springfield then I b'llcvo Bald Knob's gain'
H ter topple tutor White River," observed
H , Old Zach Densley at Dlankonship's stoic,

IH wn or sho Is, l reckon she's wusser oil 'n
H sho'd bo ot til' bottom uv th' river. Ef th'
H rollor intended ter nek honerabl' why
Q didn't 'e marry et home. There wusn't no
H objeahun. 01' man Hargroves done
H whut Mellndy wanted him ter. She Jest
H wroppod him 'roun' 'or linger, the gal's
H maw beln' dald "

H "Whar's Lare Prultt?" Interrupted ono
H or the company, "nobody's seed 'lm sence
H Mellndy went away."

HI "Oh, yes they hev," disputed Blanken- -

H Ship's young son. "Yes they hev, Lare wus
B in this here store day be To ylstorday. Ax

Ah Ghonoworth whuthor oniiyHody seed
him tfrD; Ax Poko thar."

Polk Hanklhs seomod to think an
was necessary.

"I novor moant no harm," ho declared,
"nuthor did Ab. Ab Jest sod hit lookod
cur'us thot Mellndy never tucic no train,
'n I sod mebblso; sho wus thot ankshus
to git out't tho sight o' rolks Silo Jest
walked."

"Whut did Lare do?" askod Old Zach.
"Ho shuck 'is nst In Ah's racp.'n sod or

'c didn't shot up 'o'd brock Mm In two.
Laro's moughtly tochy, 'n ovorybody knows
o wus calklatln' on mar'yin' Molihdy

"What did 'o say tri.jJUjko?"
PqIR, ljungis 'YcaTl. &m tho Blankonshlp

boy iaifglio'iraloud.'1 ;
"Ho sod," ox'plainod tho youth, "thot

ovorybody knowed Poko wus slch a liar
thot hit didn't make no dirror whut 'e
S(ML" -"Whut's ol man Hacgmveis-.jgol- n' tcr
do?" J , v

"Nuthln'. , H6s addled, my ol' woman
ses, n sho wus over thqt," volunteored a
saturnine mountalnoor. " E Jost sots
'round' en shakos wus'n over with th'
palsy-- E never' treated Lare -

A-- i shadow lengthoned In tht&doorway
a.nu a silence roll upon tho company.
y Prultt ontorod".4 Ho barely noddod to tho
BEPtip, walking to the rear ot he store,
vlfcro he cotirerrcd Tor' ten minutes with

tho older BlSnkonshlp. -- Then h stalked
out, mounted his horse nndro.cio away.

"Ho g8t two hundred dollars "pan's been
canp'ln' rur 'lm, out'n tho sarc," wdspered
tho boy, who had recohnoltered the sltua- -

Hon. '1
"' VE's gwlno artor 'or," opined Old Zach,

also in a whisper." .

"Er 'o Is gwlno ator 'or," assovorated
Polk Hanklns solemnly, "er 'o is, 'o'll rotch
'er, lessen ther'H be a dald drummer In
Sprlngflold; you'ns don't know thot boy
like I do."

"Yo needn't look et that thar tolophomo.
Mister Clark; t'aln't gwlno lor do y'u no
good. I'd shoot yo down llko a dawg or

o made a move tow'd hit. Yo'ro lyln'
whon yo say yo don't know whar Mollndy
Is. I know whar sho is; I seon hor axldont-l- y

on th' street an' rollored 'or t th' Lyon
House war yo'ro yo'ro a' koepln' 'or. I
soon the marrldgo llccnso clork, too, 'n
round yo novor tuck out no Ilconso; yo
novor meant tor be hones' with' or Trum
th' start but yo got to marry 'or."

Young Prultt pausod hororo ho added,
as lr it wore an artorthought, "yo got t'
marry 'or, Mosson yo'ro already mar'od,
'n or yo air, Gawd holp ye; I'll kill yo then,
shoro."

Lugeno Clark, tho dobonalr drummor,
now cornered In an upstairs room or tho
wholesalo house ho roproscntcd, was palo
with the rear or doatli upon him. JIc
stammered, but could not speak. There
was something In tho mattor-or-fa- tone
and, above all, in the ponotratlng oyo or
tho mountalnoor that told him thoro was
only a single avenue or oscapo.

"I'll marry Mallnda lr ir sho wlshos
it," ho finally managed to stammer."

"Er she wish," replied the youth. "Whut
did sho cum hero rur? Ye promised to
marry 'er, didn't yo; toll me thot?"

"Y yoss," raltored tho drummer.
"Wall, I dockon sho'll bo roady, all right,

'n I've made th arrangemlnts. I soen a
lawyer I used ter know when o lived
et ro'sytho, 'n ho holped me git th'
license. Hits already ot tho lawyer's ofllcc.
He sent rur Mellndy 'n I reckon thoy'ro
waltin' this mlnlt with tho Jostlco or tho
peace. Come on 'n walk ahead, straight
ter Jorry Havens' office. Don't look
'round, 'n don't say nuthln' ter nobody on
th' way; er ye do I'll drill a hole through
ye."

Prultt was supposed by tho office rorco

to bo an customer, and the
strangoly assorted pair attracted no

as they descended the stairs and
walked slnglo lljo into the street. Know-lit- g

the town, Clark led tho way to the
office or Jerry Havens.

"I protest against this outrage, Havens,
and I'll hold you responsible," shouted
Clark as ho crossed tho threshold. Ho

hud gained a modicum or courage in the
presence or tho lawyer.

Mallnda Hargroves sat with face avortod.
ir she had turned Lare would have seen
that her oyes wore rod. She had been
quietly weeping.

"Whar's th' Jostlco?" inquired Prultt.
"Sit down, Lare," replied the lawyer In

a conciliatory tone. "I'm arrald or rather
I'm Inclined to think a mistake has boon
mado horo. We'll send ror tho Justice
ir ho's ncodod, but'

"Air thoy already mar'cd?" Interrupted
Lare ImpaUontly.

"No."
"Then sond rur 'lm. This polecat's

got tu"
"Lare Prultt!"
It was tho girl who spoke. She had

risen and hor eyes were hashing. Sho
was angry to hor finger tips.

"Lore Prultt!" sho shouted again; "do
yo mean tor say yo think I boon llvln' with
thot thot varmint?"

Sho pointed her flngor in scorn and
hatrod at the unhappy Clark.

"Ho wanted me to. He tried tor skeor
mo, but I don't cum frum no skeery
stock 'n whon I round Mm out I Jest wont
ter th' Lyon House and got a place In th'
kitchen. Yo ort tcr ho ashamed uv yer-sei- r,

Laro Prultt, 'n yo me ever
senco I wus a loetle gal. I I thought
you you"

Hor voice raltercd, sho sank Into a chair
and cried sortly. "I didn't know whut
Jerry wanted when ho sent rur me," she
muttered between sobs.

Tho ordinary Iovor would have taken
tho girl In his arms and soothed her.
Laro, straight as a ramrod, pointed his
roroflngcr at tho door and, turning to tho
drummor shoutod: "Git outon horo!"

"Mollndy," ho said artor Clark had mado
a hasty o.xlt, "Mollndy, yo mils' go back
home. Yor pap's wussor 'n ho needs ye."

Ho was loaning ovor her. His hand was
on hor head.

"I I can novor go back, Laro, 'n
bo shamod," sho raltorod.

It was thon that it carno to (ho young
mountalnoor that he was mastor or tho
situation.

"Ks my Mis' Prultt, Mollndy," ho said
firmly and with finality In his tdno, "yo
kin go onnywhures In th' world. I reckon
nobody ain't goln ter talk 'bout ye. Thoy
all know mo. Jorry," turning to tho
lawyer, "go git thct jostlco uv tho poacc,
n whilst yer out take this hero marrldgo

Ilconso 'n hov th' name o' th' bridegroom
changed."

MAXIMS. OF. METHUSELAH.

Being tho Wisdom of an
Phllandorer.

By Qolett Burgess, In American Magazine

A Hying machlno Is heavier than air,
yot it rldoth with easo upon tho wind; and
womon aro quick or wit, yot shall mon or
understanding provali. ovor thorn.

2. My son, ho who hath a slstor shall
hoar Avords moro cruol than a camora,
but ho shall loam tho truth.

3. And ir thou glvest hood to thine
onomy, thon shalt thou loam thy rault to
corroct It;

A. But bowaro tho dnmsoi who flattor-etl- i
thee; and or hor who calloth thoo t,

shalt thou havo a care.
5. A man with small root hldoth them

not, and sho whoso hands aro woll rorm-e- d

dollghtoth to play chess.
0. Why doth tho virgin rojolco? Why

roadeth she her lovo-lotte- to hor sis-tor-

Behold, thoro is a compliment there-
in, and it shall not be concealed.

7. Enthusiastic is womon's praise or a
passable damsel; yea, they lift up their

voices continually saying, Lo, she hath lino
eyes. But when she who dozzlcth men's
sight approachoth, bohold their tonguos
aro hushed, thoy whlspor ono to another
In iholr conruslon, confessing hor comeli-
ness.

8. As a man with his first automobile,
so is an old wlfo with a young husband;,
sho Is rond, yot Tcarrul.

o. Tho shop-dams- oxtolleth her wares,
saying, Lo, I mysolr wear this-kind- . And
tho customor smlloth bitterly, and turneth
nway.

10. To a clover woman, a man with-

out audacity Is a weariness to the spirit;
and as ror tho timid one who ohoyoth hor,
lo, sho sondoth 1ilm upon errands.

11. Now thoro was a damsel In Assyria,
and hor name was Zorah, v.lch Is to say,
Sho who thinkcth or hoi "sir. And sho
was enamoured or a youtu.

IS. And It camo to pass that hor lover
Journoyed into tho land or Havllah, and
ho wrote to hor lottors dally. And every
day Zorah answered htm twenty pagos.

13. And on a day ho mot a virgin, and
ho wrote to Zorah concerning hor saying,
Sho Is very Interesting.

14. And when Zorah road it, sho waxed
exceeding, wroth, and she rent her

crying", Behold, ho Is ralthloss unto
mo; ho hath descrtod mo ror a strange
woman. For thus and not otherwise
would ho call hor Interesting.

15. Thorororc shall I arlso and attire
mysolr llko a r, and rollow
artor him, yoa, unto Havllah. And when
It shall como to pass that I havo

the woman, and if sho be not
moro comely than I, thon shall I chastise j
hor sore and boar him away. But If per- -

adventure sho ho more comoly than I,
thon must I submit unto her, and go my
way. .

j

10. For a woman (but thoy aro vain i
words) beauty is tho sole anvorsary. j

17. And when It camo to pass that hor 1

lover wrote not ror sevon days, Zorah
was cast down and would not bo com- - j
Tor tod; yoa, was hor heart heavy, and .'

sho ceased not rrom lamontatlons. '

18. But on tho sovonth day It camo to
pass that thoro camo anothor lottor, whore- -

in It was written,
10. Lo, ror six days havo I boon HI '

unto doatli, and my pain was exceeding
heavy upon mo, so that I gnashed my teeth
continually. And they that watched be- -

sldo mo marveled that I passed not away.
Thorororo havo I not written thoo.

'
20. And whon Zerali read his words

sho laughed a groat laugh, and sprang up
rojolclng, saying, Bohold sho hath not van-
quished mo. It was nothing but a sick- -

noss, whorororo Is my hoart glad. And
sho girt hor loins and doscondod unto tho
city and bought a hat. And Tor tho wil-

low plumo thoroor she paid an hundred
shokols.

21. A whip Tor a horso, a brldlo Tor
an ass, and a rival ror tho woman In love.

22. As an olocutlonlst In a hot parlor,
so Is ho who repoathoth tho point or a
Joko; and as Tor hor who sayoth, How
much thlnkcst thou I paid ror this, sho Is

llko unto corn-starc- h In a thick
saucor, whoroor tho odgos aro bltton.

23. For two things Is tho oorth

24. For a man with a palo-blu- o nock- -

tio; and a woman whoso corsots show J

rorth an horizontal lino. j

26. I obsorvojl a youth rrom my win- - j

dow, and, bohold, ho offered clgarottos to
his nolghbor. And his rrlond shook his I

hoad, and rorusod thorn, saying, Nay, thoy I

aro rotton, rain would I smoko mlno own. i

And I marvolod, soolng their lovo was not
dlmlnlshod.

20. And thoro camo a damsol straight-
way bearing a box or conroctlons. And,
bohold, sho oponod tho box to hor rrlonds,
and thoy partook or It gladly, saying, 0,
how lovoly! But whon sho was gono
away, thon did thoy complain ono to tho
othor, saying, My, wasn't it awrull

27. Son, In my youth I walked by the
banks or the Tigris, and I camo upon a .

damsel kneeling beside a basin or wators
and sho was shampooing hor hair. I

28. And I said unto hor, Hall, sister.


